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job, he pretends he's one of those chaps who never have
a moment to sit down. But he's promised to come and
have a drink with us in the lounge after ten o'clock."
"Capital, my boy!" replied Dr. Priestley approv-
ingly. " You will be careful to order what he likes
best?"
" That's easy, sir, old brandy. I've watched him
long enough for that. And, by the way, Gladys Queiitin
is the book-keeper. That dark girl you may have seen
in the office, sir,"
Dr. Priestley nodded, apparently well pleased. And
when Mr. Millington, faithful to his promise, came up to
them as they sat in the corner of the lounge, he was
affability itself. " 1 am very glad of the opportunity
of making your acquaintance, Mr, Millington,'' he said.
" Harold, my boy, would you oblige me by touching
the bell? I find myself extremely comfortable here, Mr.
Millington. But then, since Mr. Hinchliffe stayed here
for so long, I should have expected nothing else,"
An inquisitive gleam appeared in the proprietor's eye.
** I am very glad that we have managed to make you
comfortable, sir," he replied. " Do I understand that
you were acquainted with Mr. Hinchliffe ?''
" Hardly acquainted," said Dr. Priestley. " I never
actually met Mr. Hinchliffe himself. But we have mutual
friends. I was speaking to his niece, Miss Venner, as
recently as last week."
" Miss Venner? Yes, sir, I've seen her. Once only
though. It was usually her brother, Mr. Ernest Venner,
who used to come down to see Mr. Hinchliffe."
" Ah, Mr. Ernest Venner. I had not the pleasure of
knowing him. You have heard, of course, of his re-
markable disappearance, Mr. Millington?"
" Yes, I read of it in the papers," Mr. Millington re-
plied curtly. He picked up the glass which had been

